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vulgar-looking man. Hunt was a large, power-
fully made fellow, who might have been taken for
a butcher: he always wore a white hat, which was,
I never knew why, in those days supposed to be an
emblem of very advanced liberal, or even republican
opinions. These two demagogues, and two or throe
more of the leaders of the mob, got into a cart, that
had been brought up as a sort of tribune or rostrum,
from which they harangued the people. More violent
and treasonable discourses it was impossible to make;
and the huge multitude rent the air with their shouts
of applause.

After a time, a magistrate and some constables
appeared, and summoned the people to disperse ;
and, at the same moment, a messenger arrived from
the prison, who whispered in Hunt's ear that if the
mob committed any outrage, or made any disturb-
ance, and did not quietly disperse, they would be
dealt with by the soldiers, who had orders above
all to pick off the ringleaders, should any attack be
made upon the prison. This intelligence, conveyed
to the gentlemen in the cart by one of their friends,
produced a very marked effect. In a very short
time they got down, as they seemed to consider
themselves in rather an exposed position, declared
the meeting at an end, and hurried off, leaving the
crowd to follow them; which they shortly after-
wards did.

Several years after this event, at the time of the
Eeform Bill, Hunt was elected member of Parlia-
ment for Preston, beating Mr. Stanley, the present
Earl of Derby, and I was elected for the immaculate
borough of Stafford. I well recollect, but cannot
describe, the amazement of the blacking-man whenths, and his friendsck was long, his pounds a year,scandalous   Parted on
